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profusion of magnificent jewels is spread; his turban is adorned with an aigrette
of diamonds, amongst which blazes the " Star of the South." Behind him sits
the prime minister, in a plain dress. On the footboards, on each side of the
elephant, stand four men, clad in elegant attire. One of them carries the hookah
presented to his Majesty by the Viceroy of India; the others wave fans composed
of peacocks* feathers.. Amongst them also is the king's herald, who every
moment unfolds a large piece of cloth of gold, while he cries out: " Srimunt
Sircar! Khundercto Guicowar ! Sena Khds Khel! Skamshar Bahadoor /" which
signifies, c* Behold the King of Kings, Khunderao Guicowar, whose army is invin-
cible, whose courage is indomitable!" At these words the crowd prostrated
themselves until the elephant had passed* The latter, completely hid under his
ornaments, resembled a mountain of gold sparkling with diamonds. He was
surrounded by men burning perfumes, the blue vapours from which gave the
scene a somewhat mystic character.

When the king was passing our balcony, we rose to salute him; and he
responded with a kind smile and a wave of his hand. Shortly afterwards we
heard the cannon thunder, announcing the moment of the solemn benediction.
Then the cortege repassed in the same order, and it was eight o'clock before we
got back to the captain's bungalow. I almost fancied, that evening, that I had
been in a dream, as I recalled to memory all the magnificent displays I had
witnessed during the day.

On the 16th of June, Euttanram came, on behalf of the king, to invite us to
the palace* He got into the carriage with us j and about an hour afterwards we
alighted at the principal. entrance, a simple flight of steps, at the summit of
which was stationed the guard, who presented arms to us as we proceeded to
mount one of those narrow, dark staircases I have already described. The rooms
were decorated with tapestry, and had a rich appearance on the whole, though of
small size* We at length reached the immense upper terrace, upon which, on all
sides, rose kiosks and pavilions, some of them four storeys high. This mass of
buildings, planted OR the summit of an edifice almost entirely of wood, and whose
foundations were soaking in a damp soil, betokened great audacity on the part of
the architects, and still more confidence on that of the king; for the white ants
could easily bring this imposing structure to the ground in a short time. The
space covered by this palace is so laid out that the terrace forms a labyrinth of
courts and corridors, rendering it necessary to have a #uide. We passed through
a gallery the floor of which was literally covered with shoes, This was tho
royal antechamber* Oriental etiquette compels every visitor to leave his shoos
at the door before entering the royal presence, just as, with us, it 19 usual to take
off the hat Here was a complete collection of all kinds, from the richly gilt
shoe with its point a foot long, to the small silk slipper, An experienced courtier,
examining these shoes, would have been able to point out to us the rank, caste,
and ages of all the persons at that moment in the king's presence. Our claitn as
Europeans exempted us from the operation of this custom, and we entered,
booted, into the long verandah, where the king was holding his Court. A choubd&r,
or usher with a gold stick, made a passage for us through the crowd of applicants,
officers, and courtiers, and announced our arrival to his sovereign by the
customary " Maharaj ! Sal&m!" The king rose, advanced a few steps towards
us, and, Ruttanram having presented us, shook us each by the hand, and made us